Here is the latest from Judge Smith. She copy ay lawyer made and sent me 
reached me only today® 

S®rry X can’t make clearer copies® Out copier awaits a major repair. 

In the short Odder, I’m not surprised that he finds for the FBI on all counts 
because he is a virtual rubber stamp® The second item is his whitewashing of what 
for anyone else would be repetitions perjury® (Hasn't been too long since that 
was awarded judicial prai.se , lias it?) 

The longer Order awards the FEE costs in seeking didscovery® 

lawyer told me a little while ag6 that after the 13th, a Friday, he can 
cite me for contempt® One charge, that is, There 5 11 be more later, or at least 
he’ll have later opportunities® 

'We’ll bs moving to reconsider, with additional affidavits and exhibits, by the 
first deadline® 

We also filled a petition for an en banc review of the appeals court decision 
in the spectro/NM. case® % copy hasn’t reacted me yet® 

While sitting and wondering if there is anything else I might report my mind 
wandered back to the only other tine I faced the prospect of jailing by toy 
adversary. It was during the Janes Earl Ray evidentiary hearing in Keaphis in 1973® 
% covered for the Tines. I did the investigation that prevailed on habeas corpus., 
and for the evidentiary hearing, which last two long, very hard weeks. It was VERT 
embarrassing to the {State assistant A.G®, who was paranoid and had a very low 
boiling point® He actually shouted at me, in the presence of otters, that he would 
"get” me. (He didn't j, and in the endjji the State had to fire him®) 

Every morning, before court, I’d visit Ray in the Marshall’s holding cell early, 
then meet Ho in the coffee shop and fill him in as much as I could. His needling 
and joking were very helpful* 

Twice during recesses, when wo went out for a smoke, he paid me two high 
compliments, in Ms own way. Each time taking me by surprise with his hugh ana 
around me frora the back while I was lighting a cigarette. 

"Hal, you ol*; sonuvabitch," it went the first time, "aint you 'shamed of nyrav 
yourself?” Deadpan. So I asked him what about® Without a smile until he’d finished, 
he said, "For funkinup the State of Tennessee and the FEE." 

Second time was when he’d seen me improvise and virtually kidnap ) lawyer’s 
phrase) all the State’s rebuttal witnesses, most spectacularly their publishing 
expert, which was a legal issue over the Ray literary contracts® After that they 
took a recess and then pooped out® His line for that recess was, ”Hsl±, you ol* 
sonovanitch, don't you know what overkill is?" 

That. wasn't the first but it was the first really dama&Lc less n I had in the 
disparity between a case record, the evidence, and what a judge rules® 

The night of the last day he arranged for us all to get drunk and have a good 
meal. He had a heavy cold, but he and I got a head start, and. as the otters filed 
their copy they joined up® When we’d shrunk abiut as much as we wanted theypushed 
some tables together fund we'd just ordered dinner Mien who walks in but the AG’s 



